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Cheerleaders
ore than meets the eye
by Kelli Ruggie
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H W      ean to the left! Lean to the right! Peel your
banana and uumph!, take a bite!" The
Cheerleaders fired chant after chant into the
stands at the crowd.
Camaraderie among the cheerleaders helped them
achieve an overwhelming year of spirit. Cheering togeth-
er was the start of a fellowship that extended beyond
football and basketball games.
Captain Joy Palmieri, co-captain Donna Johnson,
Sandy Reigal, Lisa Tillery, Susan Bush, Carrie Barber,
Becky Sublette, Roxanne Kane, Linda Cribbs, Karen
Steiner, Gay Lee Hunt, and Kim Rogers made up the
1983-84 cheerleaders. These cheerleaders did more
than just cheer; they also helped in the community and
with the Kiwanns annual auction.
The cheerleaders often got together outside of school.
"We spent some pre-game dinners together at Capogna's
Dugout," said Senior Sandy Reigal. Along with celebrat-
ing the Christmas season together with a party and a
party at the end of the year, Joy Palmieri remarked that
"We organized pep rallies, attended cheerleading camp,
and had our lockers right next to each other. We were
really good FRIENDS!" At camp they improved their
cheering skills by learning new cheers, chants, and tum-
bling.
Cheering was more than just standing in front of the
fans. It was the joining of a group of girls that not only
cared if their team won or lost, but valued their friend-
ship, y
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Front row: Becky Sublette. Lisa Tillery. Carrie Barbar, Sandy Reigal, Susan Bush, Donna
Johnson. Back row: Gay Lee Hunt, Kim Rogers, Karen Steiner, Roxanne Kane, Joy Palmieri,
Linda Cribbs.
"Go, Tornadoes!", is a familiar sound heard from any of the peppy
cheerleaders during games and pep rallies. Getting into the swing of
things, Lisa Tillery performs a cheer for the hot-blooded fans at a Friday
night game.
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